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1 TO THE 


READER 


| View ef paſt Times is the 
Wy mol oth Study of 
| WA humane Life. To unveil 
be farmer Ages, call back 
, in bis ourſe, and, 
with a contracted View prie thro' the Clouds 
of Oblivion, and ſee Things that were before 
our Being, is certainly the moſt agreeable © 
Amuſement, if as Martial tells us, 
—— hoc eſt 
Vivere bis, vità poſſe priore frui. 

Leu additional a Happineſs is it to inlarge 
and draw into it the Apes that were befure? 
This, Realer, is the Editor's Reaſon for 
Mbliſhing this very antiont Sketch of a 

FB Drinking Piece ; and tho ſome of the Lines 
ſeem to he alittle defac'd by Time, yet the 
rokes ave ſo juſt and true, (bat an experience u 
Painter 111ght from hence form the mioſt a 
greeable: Variety requiſite in a Picture, to 
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repreſent 


ern 
8 


To The Reaper, 

repreſent the mirth o thoſe Times, Heye 1; 
a juſt and natural Deſcription of thoſe merry 
Waſjail 'Dayes, aud of the Humours of ow 
great G randames, which. our Poet hath 
da um with that Exacineſs,, that, as My. 
| Dryden 495 of Chaucer's Charadlers, be 
5 ht read them himſelf, to have 
ſeen them as diſtinctly as if he had ſup'd 
— wy 4 d Inn n South- 
| wark, je I may truly ſay, I ſee before me 
V of 2 wy Lenne els had 
dropt into the Alehouſe at Leatherhead aud 
ſate upon the Settle to wewn their Gamball 
.. It may ſeem a Trifle to ſome to revive a 
Thing oft Nature: The Subject, they ſay, 
is ſo low, and the Time ſo lo fince, that i 
world be throwing away more to peruſe it. 
What have we to do to puzle our Brains 
with old out-of-faſhion'd Trumpery, when we 
have ſince bad ingeniour Poets in our ou 
"Times eaſily to be underſtood, aud much more 

diverting too, | 
As for thoſe nice Curioſoes, who can taſ 
nothing but Deſerts ; whoſe chief Perfection 
* 70 . the fine Turn in a neu / Epilogue 
aud have ſo much Wark upon their 1 
0 > Ml 
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\ To The READER. | 
damm moderns, that they have none to read 
them; it is not to be expected, that they dull 
etther read ur can underſtand the cAtients ; 
neither was it for ſuob Sparks that ths 
Piece of Antiquity was veviv'd, But 
Perſons of an extenſive Fancy and | juſt Riliſ, 
who can diſcover Nature in the loweſt Scene 
of 1 an.l recieve Pleaſure from the mcan- * 

Views ; who pric into all the Variety of 
laces and Hummurs at preſent „ au think 
nothing waworthy their Notice; and not o, 
ſo, but uuth a contrudli Fye ſurvcy the 
I'tmes paſt, and live over thoſe Aves which 
were before their Birth ; it ii NI eU 
them, aud ſor a Moments Amuſement that 
thu merry ol{ Tale is revid'd. I be Hub jedi a 
low, tt's true; atl ſo s Chaucer's Old 
Widow; yet the Deſcription of ber Hove 
Pleaſer us much in u's Way, as a more I 
I 'beme. 

A: to our Author, he was barn at Dis a 
ſmall Tory in Norfolk. We bave no parti- 
cular Account of bis Parentage, er in chat 
Place be reciev'd the firſl Rudiments of 
Learniny : But that be fi- dan compucs'd 
it at Oxtard u ce ta, where accord. $0 

FOES e 


. To The READERS 
Bale he attain'd the Degree of Doctor in Di- 
vinity : Tho he ſeems here to miſtake him for 
another John Skelton Doctor in Divinity, 
who was Vicar of Dulting in the Dioceſo of 
Bath aud Wells, 1 5 ray whether that 
be true or no, he was in Prieſt's Orders, and. 
Rector of Dis in Norfolk, where he perpetu- 
ally waged War againſt the Dominicans: For 
this, and ſome ot her errours he fell under the 
Cenſure of Richard Nykke Biſhop of Nor- 


wich; which was not ſo fatal to him as the 


—_— of Cardinal Woolſey, whom he 
hat bitterly revil'd in ſeveral of bis Writings, 


lhe Cardinal, who never forgave an Injury, 
that Extremity, 


perſued bis Reſentment to 
that he was forc'd to fly for Sandinary to 
Weſtminſter, where be grew in preat Fu- 
vour with Abbot Iſlip ; but he did not ſurvive 
the Cardinal, nor his Confinement ; for he died 
in Sunduary about a Tear before the Fall of 
that Prelate. 

WWhether be wwas Poct Lanreat, as Bale 
and ſome others ſtile him, I am not certain; 
but am inclin'd to think he might have held 
that Place ſome Time; but then it muſt be be- 
fore the Cardinal vas in Power z for 1 find 


not hing 


* 
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ſtill remai 


To The READER. 


Wothing in his Works relating to the Court, the 
later Part of bus Life, but a Deſcription of 
the Faſhions 1 it, and Reaſons for his not go- 
ing tbither: W 

Pieces in Honour of it, as Verſes on creating 
Arthur Prince of Wales, Hc. for I take the 
Epitaph upon K. Henry vii. not to have been 


hereas before be wrote ſereral 


written immediately upon the Interrment of 
that Prince, but rather duxing the T'ime of bus 


| _—_— ; when either to amuſe his Soli- 
c 


, or, at the Requeſt of his Friend the 
be adornd the Monuments of ſeveral 
atPerſoages inthat Abby with Taler and 
ttaphs, us thoſe of _ the Saxon, 
en. vii. Chaucer and other's, ſome of which 
% the' the moſt diere deſtroyed in 

the grand Rebellion 
As to his Temper, it appears } thoſe fere 


of bis Writings, which I bave ſeen, that it 
was jocoſe ; but had an illnatur d ſharpneſs in 


it, which often ſowr'd: and ſome times ſpoild 
the reſt. This brought upon him the I Will 


of ſeveral learned Men of that Time, among 


which was William Lill y the famous Gram- 
marian ; againſt whom our Skelton wrote a 


very bitter Invedive, which Lilly anſwer'd 


in as ſharp a Manner; and indeed he was ge- 


. nerally 


e in a noche 


ferencat, he was alwayt efteenr'd 5 e 


Perſ, or any elſe could ſay of the greateſt 


. faid concernuys this me 
"thor can induce thy red Pulate.t6 taft it, 5 
wxll; if nat; 1 have only le any Ladd in | 


To The RrADnKA, 


vera y called the Democritus and Lucian 7 
Ea. glut, But as bis yreat Learning puff 


n uß to rs _— if bis Content 


1651 1 
ſure j ſ[hreen'd mw 
phe Ref 0 lm or we find, not- 
etth/tanding theſe Pretic 1 and Dif- 


ed Men of bis Time 1 here and in ot bey 
Countries if „ Eraſinus, that Jan. ay Maſter 
Pit, a Reſlorer of Learn 


ing, writing 8 || 
kelton in a Letter to King Hen, viii. c 
bm Britanniarum Literarum Lumen ac 
Decus; wich was as much as that excellent 


Genie. He died in Sanctuary at Weſtmin- 
ſter, 1529. in the 21 St. Hen. viii. and 
was buried in St, Margaret's Church wth 
this Infcription upon bu Tomb. 
Johannes Skeltonus Vates Pierius hic 5 
fitus eſt. 
Aniniam epit (ejecit) xxi. Juni A D. 
1529.) 
And now Read, if what has bon 
0 al and the Au- 


publiſhi git, and thou thy Time Mm wo” 


K Pre face. 


TUNNING 


Elinor Rumming. 


EC POE IH — - — ad 
By SKELTON LAUREAT. 
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I ELL you I chill 
AM that you will 
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+ na_ 1 fa coals Gill 
9 

That dwelt on a Hill, 
But ſhe is not grill; 


B For 


(2 ) 

For the is ſomewhat ſage, 
And well worn in Age, \ 
And her Viſage 

It would aſſwage 

"A Man's Courage : 

Her lethly Lere, 

Is nothing clear, 

But ugly of Cheer, 
Droupy and drowſey, - | 
Scurvey and lowſey, 

And her Face all bowſey; 
Comely crink led, 
Wondrowſly wrinkled, 
Like a roaſt Pig's Ear 
Briſtled with Hair, 

Her lewd Lips twain 
They ſlaver Men ſayn, 
Like a roapy Rain, 

Or a gummy Glair 

She is ugly fair, 

Her Noſe ſome dele hooked, 
ö And camouſly crooked, 
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Neve 


Vel 
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Never ſtopping, 

But ever dropping; 

Her Skin looſe and ſlack, 
Grained like a Sack, 

With a crooked Back: 
Her Eyen gowndy 

Are full unſoundy. 

For they are all blered 

And ſhe grey haired, . 
Jawed like a Jettey, 

A Man would have pitty 
To ſee how ſhe is gumbed, 
Fingered and Thumbed; 
Gently jointed, 

Greaſed and annointed _ 
Up to the Knockles, 

The Bones her Buckles 
Together made faſt ; 

Her youth is far paſt, 
Footed like a Plane, 
Legs like a Crane; 
And yet ſhe will jett 


B 2 


Like 


US 


5 . 


Fe3 


In her furred Flocket 
With 22 
Her Huke of Lincoln green, 
It had been hers I ween 
More than forty Lear, * 
Aud ſo it doth appear; | 
And the green bare Threads 

Look like ſere Weeds, 
Withered like Hay, 
The Wool worn away; 
And yet I dare ſay 

She thinketh her ſelf gay 
Upon the Holy Day 
When ſhe doth her array, 

And girdeth in her Getes 

Stiched, and prancked with Pleats; 
Her Kirtle Bri/lorv red, 

With Cloaths upon her Head, 
That they weigh a Sow of Lead; 
Wrethen in wondrous wiſe 
After the Saracen's guiſe, 


| Like a jolly ſett, 


With 


th 


[5] 
With a Whim-wham 
Knitt with a Trim-tram 
Upon her Brain-Pan, 
Like an Egyptian, A 
Capped about 
When ſhe goeth out, 
Her ſelf for to ſhew, 
She driveth down the Dew 
With a pair of Heels 
As broad as two Wheels ; 
She hobbles as a Gooſe, 
With her Blanket Hoſe, 
Her Shoon ſmear'd with Tallow 
Like her Face callow, 
Greaſed upon Dirt 
That bandeth her Skirt. 


* 
PAIMUS PASSUM, 


And this comely Dame 
I underſtand her Naine 
In ELINOA RUMMING 
At home in her wonning, 


And 


ſl 


£6] 
And as Men ſay, 
She dwelt in Southyay, 


In a certain ſtead 


Befide Leatherbead. 

She is 2 tawinſh Gib, 

The Dee'l and ſhe be ſib; 
But to make up my Tale, 
She breweth nappy Ale, 
And maketh thereof Port ſale, 
To Travellers and Tinkers, 
To Sweeters and Swinkers 
And all good Ale-drinkers, 
That will nothing ſpare, 
But drink till they ſtare, 
And bring themſelves bare 
With now away the Mare, 
And let us ſlay Care, 
As wiſe as a Hare: 
Come whoſo as will 
To ELIN OR on the Hill, 
With fill the Cup, fill, 
Aud fit thereby ſtil}, 


L 
Early and late | 
Thither cometh Late, | 
Cicely and Sare 7 » 
With their Legs bare; 
And alſo their Feet, 
Hardy, full unſweet, | 
With their Heels dagg'd, 
Their Kirtles all to jagg'd, 


With Titters and Tatters, 
Bring Diſhes and Platters, 
With all their might running 
To ELINOR RUMMING 
To have of her Tunning, 
She leaneth them of the ſame, 
And thus begins the Game; 
Some Wenches come unbraced 
With their Paps naked 

That flips and flaps, 

That wigs and wags 

Like tawny Saffron Bags, 

A ſort of foul Drabs 


8 
Their Smocks all to ragg'd; Ms 


5 


(8] 
All ſcurvey with Scabs ; 
Some be Flea-bitten, 
Some skew'd as a Kitten 
Some with a Shoe-clout 
Bind their Head about; 
} Some have no Hair-Lace, 
L Their Locks about their Face, 
Their Treſſes untruſt, 
All full of unluſt 
Some look ſtrawry, 
Some cawry-mawry, 
Full untid the Teggs, 
Like rotten Eggs : 
Such a lewd ſort 
To ELIiNoR reſort, 
From Tide to Tide, 
Abide, abide, 
1 And to you ſhall be told 
| How her Ale is ſold 
ö To Maut and to Mold. 


SECUNDUS 


. 


) SzcUuNDUS PASSUS, 
Some have no Money 
That thither comey 
For their Ale to pay, 
That is a ſhrewd ara g 
ELINOR Wan ni 
You ſhall not bear away 11 
My Ale for noughglt. 
By him that me boughe, vv 
With hey Dog hey, 1 
Have theſe Hags away; v4 
With get me a Staff 1-74 
The Swine eat my draft, | 
Strike the Hogs with a Clubb, 
They have drank up my ſwilling Tub j 
For be there never ſo much preſe 
Theſe Swine go up the high Deſe, 
The Sow with her Pigs, 
The Boar his Tail wrigs 


8 Againſt 


[ 10] 
Againſt the high Bench 
With foh, there's a ſtench, 


Gather up thou Wench * 
Seeſt thou not what is fall, 
Take up Dirt and all 700 ut 
And bear out of the Hall; 107 
God give it ill preving dl 
Cleanlineſs is evil cheving 1:7 

But let us turn plain, T7 
Where we left again, 4 
For as ill a patch as tat 
The Hens run in the Maſh-F at; 1. 
For they go to rooſt : 4H 
Over the Ale juſt, | N 
And tlie Dung when it comes we 1 
Into the Ale-Tuns; F [118 
Then ELitNOR taketh _ ay | 
The Maſh-Bowl and ſhaketh G1 | 
The Hens-Dung away Bal | 
And skimmeth it in a Tray:., «© || , 
Where as the Yeſt is 


With her mangy Fiſtes, 


And 


UI J 
And ſometimes ſhe blends' ' - * 
The Dung of the Hens 
And the Ale together, 
And ſays, Goſſip, come hither, 
is Ale ſhall be thicker 
And flower the more quicker, 
For I tell you true, 
I learnt it of a Jew 
When I firſt began to brew, 
And I have found it true, 
Drink it whilſt 'tis ner; 
That you may it brook, 
It will make you look 
Younger than you be, 
By Years two or three; 
You may prove it my me, 
Behold, ſhe ſaid, and ſee 
How bright I am of Blee; 
I am not caſt away, 
That can my Husband ſay ' 
When we do kiſs and play; 


C 2 


91 * 


U 12 J. 
In Luſt and in Liking, Aa 
He calleth me Whiting, by 
His mulling and his knitting, 


His Nobs and his C- 


** 


With buſs, my pretty Bunny, 

Thou art worth good, and Money : 

This make I my Falyre fonny 

Till that he dream and dronny | 
For after all our Sport 

Then will he rout and ſnort, 

Then ſweetly together we lye 

Like two Pigs in a Sty. 

To ceaſe me ſeemeth beſt 

Of this Tale for to teſt, 

And for to leave this Letter, 

Becauſe it is no better, 

And beeauſe it 18 no {weeter 1 

We will no farther Rhyme 

Of it at this time; | 
But we will turn plain 

Where we left again. 
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TERTIVUS 
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[13 } 


'TzATIUS PASSUS. 


" Inſtead of Money 
Some brought a Coney, 


Some run a good Trot 
With a Skillet or a Pot; 
Some fill their Pot full 

Of good Lempſier Wooll , 
An Houſewife of Truſt, 
When ſhe is a thirſt 

Such a Webb can ſpin, 
Her Thrift is full thin: 
Some go ſtrelght thither, 
Be it flaty or ſlldder, 
They hold the high Way 
They eare not what Men ſay 
Be that as be may, 

Some loth to be ſpy'd 
Start in at the Back-ſide, 


And ſome a Pot of Honey; 
Some a Salt, and ſome a Spoon, 
Some their Hoſe, and ſome their Shoon: 


5 
E 


8 


14 Þ 


Over the Hedge and Pale, 


And all this'for the good Ale? 


Some run till they ſweat, 


Bring with them Malt or Wheay 


And Dame E U t N © A intreat, 


To bitle them of the beſt; 


Then cometh another Gueſt 
She ſwere by the Reed of Reſt 
Her Lips be fo dry, 
Without Drink ſhe muſt dye! 
Therefore full by and hy. 
And have a Peck of Rye. 
Anon cometh another, 

As dry as the other, 

And with her doth bring 

Meal, Salt or other thing, 


Her Harveſt-Girdle, her Wcedirg-Rirg 


To pay for her Scot 
As cometh to her Lot. 


FR 


Some bringeth her Husband's Hooà, 


Becauſe the Alc is good; 


Another 


. 


ES 


Another brought his Cap, , | , ,,. x 
To offer at the Ale-Tap,.,,, | | a 
„ With Flax and with Toe, 5 
: And ſome bring ſower Dough, 11 
Wien beigh yod with bes, 
Sit we down on [ Ne 1 
And drink tilk e bew ,,, 
Aud Pipe Trlsw, Thiow! | OY 
Some laid to Pledge | _ 42 
Thelr Hatchet and thel Woge, 2 
_ Heekle and * eel, Nl e 
elr Rock, thi Wheel“ 
* plyping; wel : d1iW 


And ſome went ſo 10100 
They laid to pledge tl \Whaitow, 1H 
Their Ribs-skin and thelt pft nale, { 162 ole 
Their Needle and their The! : panda 
Here was ſcant Thrift ba ẘů 
When they made ſ uch UE 10 »1s5 A1. 

zeir Thirſt was ſo | great 18 ee: I 
They ask'd never for Mea f "1FRL gew! 
But drink, till drink,” liyaQ e 


And let the Cat wink: Y =; 1 orten Haff 
ther : 3757 « „N P- 
| Let 


}, 


[26] 
Let us waſh our Gums —_ 9 ot. 
From the dry Crum bs. 


9 


"Vs ' 4 q . 


Quart ax ae 

40 „oline Ne bak 
Some for very need. 7 
Laid down a Skene of Thread, nal,” 12 
And ſome a Skene of Yarn ; 55 * 


. 131 D 


Their Liquor for to earn, P 
Nr 8 3 53.1 DaA 


Both Beans and Peaſe, 1 

1101 Weil DONIOG 

Small Chaffer doth eaſe; £2 6.2. 

; vows I rp 12 1153; F :: S146 
Sometime now.a 


Ac nd th dba 51% 145 12H 
Another there was that ran 


With a good Braſs-P an prank. 1 5 70 
Her Colour was full an; 5 - TH © 
She ran in all haſt, Ea * "SIM bag! 1 
Unbrac'i and uplae's, 7 3 875 | | 
Tawny, ſwart and ſwallow, 5 
Like a cake of Tallow, 83 R 
tear by Af. Hallo, di. - 
It was n ſnare to take | 5 W 1 5 pu KH 
The Devil in a Brake. |, n 
Then came halting Joan, . 


. And ſhe brought a Gambon 


Of a Bacon Slick: 


| 
[ 10 ] 
Of Bacon that was el! 
But Lord 4b ſhe was ily, 
Angry a8 2 Waſpy, 401 
e began to yawa and gilpy, 
Sd bid ELIN OA go bet, 


Ad fill in good Met, 
It was dear th it Was far fet. 


Another brought a pick, 


74 


Her Tongue was very quick, 
And ſhe ſpoke ſomewhat thick. 
Her Fellow did ſtammer and ſtut, 
But ſhe was a foul Slut, 

For her Mouth foam' 9. . 

And her Belly zroan'd, | 


Jo AN faid ſhe had eaten 1 F —_— | 


By — ſaid ſhe, thou ly'ft, 

I have as ſweet a Breatli 3 

As thou with ſhameful Death. 
Then ET TIN OA ſaid, Ye Callors, 
| ſhall break your Palates, © 


D 5 


£8] 
Without ye now ceaſe ; i 
And ſo was made the drunken Peace. 


I 3Q 


Thither came drunken A L 10 E. : 2 | 


And ſhe was full of Tales 
Of Tidings in Wales, 
And of St. Fames in Cales, 
nd of the Portugaler, 
With Lo Goſlip, I wiſs, 
Thus and thus it is; 
There has been great War 
Between Temple-Bar, 

And the Croſs in Cheap, 
And there came a Heap 
Of Milſtones in a Rout : 


Slie ſpake thus in the Snout, R 


Snivelling in the Noſe, 

As tho' ſhe had the Poſe ; 

Lo here's an old Tippet, 
And ye will give me a Sippet 
Of your ſtale Ale | 
God ſend you good Sale: 


ry . 
T 
93 a 
- — 
* 
| * 
* * - 
\ 9 * 
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. 
* 
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And as ſhe was inking, 
She fell in a nking, | 
With a Barley Hood, 
She piſs'd where ſhe ſtood ; 
Then, began ſhe to weep, 
And forthwith fell aſleep, 
El. Nox took her up, 
And bleſt her with a Cup 
Of new Ale in Cornes, 
Altre found therein Thornes, 
But ſupp'd'it up at once, 
She found therein no Bones, 


QuinTus Passrvs, 


Now in cometh another Rabble, 
Firſt one with a Cradle, 
Another with a Ladle, 
And one with a Side-Saddle, 
And there begun a Fable, 
A clattering and a Babel 
| D 2 


[ 20] 


Of Fole Filly, 


She could not lie, ſtilly. 
Then came in a Jennet, 
And ſware by St, Bennet, 


I drank not this ſennight q E 


A Draught for my Pay. 
EL!1NOK, I thee pray, 
Of thine Ale let us aſſay, 


And have here a Pilch of. Grey. 1 4:0 


I wear Skins of Coney, | 
That cauſeth I look ſo bonny. 
Another then did'hitcher, - 
And brought a Pottle Pitcher, 
A Funnel and à Bottle, 
But ſhe had loſt the Stopple; 
She cut off her Shoe-Sole, 
And ſtopt therewith the Hole. 
Amongſt all the Blummer, 
Another brough: 4 Skummer, 


TY 


* N. 4; 0 
That had a Fole with Wil, 3 


With Iouſt you, and gup Gil J-'4 | p 


* 9 


4 
P, 
— 


| 
| 
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[ 21 } 
A Frying-pan anda Slice, 
ELtyoR made the Price, 
For good Ale each whit, 
Then ſtart in mad Litt. 
That has little Wit. 
She ſeemed ſome deal ick 
And brought x Penny Chiek 
To Dame ELINOR 7 . 
For a Draught of Liquor. 
Then Margery Mill-duck 
Her Kirtle ſhe did up pluck 
An Inch above her Knee, 
Her Legs that ye might fee: 
But they were ſturdy and ſtubbled, 
Mighty Peſtels and clubbed, 
As fair and as white 
As the Foot of a Kite. - 
She was ſomewhat foul, 
Crookneck'd like an Owl, 
And yet ſhe brought her Fees, 
A Cantle of E/zx Cheeſe ; 


it 


if 22 | 
I was well a Foot thick 
Full of Maggots quick 
was huge and great.. 
po mighty ſtrong, Meat. 
or the Devil to eat: 1! 6 
Ir was tart and pohie tee. 
Another Sort of: Sluts, ee buf 
Sorne brought Walnuts, 1. 1 
Some Apples, ſome Peas, l; 1 
Some brought their clipping Shears; ' \' ! 
Some brought this and tiiat. J 
Some. brought I wat nat wat, A el 
Some brought their Husband's Hat; © 
Some Puddens and Linkes 
Some Tripe that ſtink ss. 
But of all this Thronſngg 4 
One came them among, 14 
She ſeemed half a Lech 
And began to pres 7ꝰ7ꝰ) . 140 
Of the Tueſday of the Week 
When the Mare doth keen 4 


+ 
NK 


[23] 

Of the Virtue of an unſet Leek 
Of her Husband's,Breek,,, ,_ 
With the Feathers of a Quail, 


And with good Ale Bam, 


Tp help withal a Stitch, 
She ſoem'd to be a Witch... 


That were naughty Froglings, 
She brought em in a Wallet, 
1 N 
Fe was a comely C allet, 
' he Goſlings were unty d. 
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8 ne could to: Board Abe 9 1 


She could make a Charm, ;, 


Another brought two Gallings 


ELINOR began to chide; bus - 
hey be wrethock thou haſt brought, 
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Srxrrus en i 
MauD Rue thither aipped, ) 205 
She was ugly hippedy, + 241 GG 
Like an Onion ſided, | - | 
Like Tan-Leather Hided, 5 
She had her ſo guided. 2 
Betwixt the Cup and the Wall, 
That ſhe was therewith all, iet 
Into a naſty Falz 
With that her Head ſnaked, . 5 
And her Hands quaked, 

Ones Head would have aked, | 
To ſee her naked; 12 
She drank ſo of the Dregs, 
The Dropſy was in her Legs; 
Her Face gliſtering like Glaſs, 
All foggy and fat ſhe way ; 
She alſo had the Gout, 

In all her Legs about 
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Her Breath was ſour and ſtake, 
And ſmelled all of Ale. 
Such a Bedfellow 
Wou'd make one caſt his Craw ; 
Rut yet for all that, 
She drunk at the Maſh-Fat. 
There came an old Ribe, 
She halted of a Kibe; 
And ſhe had broken her. Shin, 
At the Threſhold coming in; 
And fhe fell ſo wide open, 
That you might ſee her Token, 
The De'el thercon be broken, 
What need all this be ſpoken ? 
She bellow'd like a Calf, 
Riſe up a God's Half, | 
Said ELINOR RUMMING, 
Beſhrew thee for thy Coming, 
As ſhe at her did pluck, 


Quack, Quack, quoth the Duck, 
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In that Lampatron's Lap, 
With fie, cover thy Shap, 
With ſome Flip-Flap. v4 


Quoth ELIN OR, for Shame, X 


Like an honeſt Dame, >” TOM 


Then up ſhe ſtart half lame, 
And ſcantly could go, 

For Pain and for Woe. 

In came another Dant, 
With 3 Gooſe and a Gant 
She had a wide Weaſant, 
She was nothing pleaſant, 
It was a Bullifant, 

A greedy Cormorant. | 
Another brought her Garlick Heads; 
Another brought her Beads |, 
Of Jett, or of Coral, 
To offer to the Ale-Pole. p 
Some brought a Wimble, 
Some brought a Thimble, 
Some brought a ſilk Lace, 
Some brought a Pincaſe; 


me 


C27 1] 
S:me her Husband's Gown, 
Scr 1 Pillow of Down, | 
$417.99 *£ he Nery 3 5 
A - 11s Shift they make, 
For 5+ 790d Ale ſake: 
AS 11d BELL ſtand utter, 
Ee Eggs and Butter, 
And P17-:00s a Pair, 


Ti n forth a Fiſgig, | 


Ang ie brought 4 Boar-Pig 5 
thereof was rank, 
4 '. rongly ſtank, 

1. . «, ſhe went, ſhedrank, 
And got her great Thank 
Of ETIra on for her Ware 


That ſhe thither bear, 
To pay for her Share, 
Now truly to my thinking, 
This was a ſolemn Drinking. . 
E 2 | SE p T I- 
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SerTIMUS PAS4AUS, 


Soft, quoth one hight 81 IT, : 


And let me with you bibble: 
She ſat down in the Place, 
With a ſorry Face, 
Theſe worm'd about, 
Garniſh'd was her Fnout, 
With here and there a Puſtle, 
Like a ſcabbed Muſcle, 

This Ale, ſaid ſhe, is noppy, 
Let us ſip and ſoppy, 
And not ſpill a Droppy, 

For ſo I mought hoppy, 

It cooleth my Coppy. 

Come, ELINOR, ſail ſhe, 
Have, here is for me, 

A Clout of London Pins, 


And with that ſhe begins 
The Pot to her Pluck, 
And drink a good Suck. 
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She fwigg'd up a Quart, 
At once for het Part. 
Her Panch was ſo ſtuff d, 
And ſo with Ale puff'd, 
That had ſhe not held apace, 
She had defil'd the Place ; 
And then began the Sport 
Among the drunken ſort, 
Dame ELIN ox, ſaid they, 
Lend here a Cock of Hay, 
To make all Things clean, 
Ye wot well what we mean. 
But Sir, among all 
That ſat in the Hall, 
There was a prick-me-dainty, 
Sate like @ Sainty, 
And began to painty 
As tho' ſhe would fainty. 
She made it as coy 
As a Lege de moy, 
She was not ſo wiſe 
As ſhe was peeviſh, nice. 


dhe 
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She f4id never a Word), 


But roſe from the Board, 0 


And called our Dame, | + ' 1 +1 
K:rnok by Namen, 
Now we ſuppos'd I wiſe' - ' 1A 
That ſhe rofe up topiſp: '' fr 
But the very Grountk 1 

Was for to compound 


With ELIN in Spence, 
To pay oY Fxpene, 1. D 
I have no Penny nor Groot. 
To pay, ſaid ſhe, Hod wot, 1, ' u <1 
For wafhing of my Throat. 13 940 
But my Beads of Amber. 

Bear them to your Chamber. -; . 
Then ELI1NOR did them hi 
Within her Bedfide. q C1 
But ſome there ſat-right fad, 


That nothing had v 2 rin 50 


There of their on, | 
Neither Gelt nor Pawn :, -- 
Such were there many. 
It had not a Penny; 


But 
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I dut when they ſhould walk, 
Were fain with a Chalk, 
To ſcore on the Balk, 
Or ſcore on the Tale, 
Give it ill Hale. 
For my Fingers itch, 
I have written to» mich, 
Of this mad Mumming, 
Of Elinok Ru unk. 
Hus endeth the leſt 
orf this merry Feaſt. 


FINIS 


ut 


